GRANITE   MOUNTAIN

Dowbiggin's warehouses in Mount Street, than an
English drawing-room, which it was intended to
represent. As I entered the Durbar, the Rajah claimed
my admiration of the disposition of his goods in such a
way, that it was impossible to contradict him. In one
instance, indeed, the sagacity of the native outran his
taste; and, in the midst of much that was trashy, and
even childish, betokened a degree of knowledge of
character for which, indeed, the Hindoos are peculiarly
distinguished. He led me up to a picture of Sir
Arthur Wellesley, sent to him by the general, at the
Rajah's request, after the great campaign against
Tippoo.

" There," said he, "look at that picture; there is the
portrait of the greatest man we have ever known in
India."

Just as these words were interpreted, I was surprised
to hear a band of music strike up the tune called, I
think, "The Hunting of the Stag," of which song the
burthen is "Hey ho, chevy 1" To this most incon-
gruous tune, a set of Indian figurantes, or notch girls,
were made to dance before us, and very strange work
they made of itl After a short audience, the Rajah
observed that I must be tired with the day's journey,
and allowed me to retire.

Next morning I got up betimes, and took a survey
of the grounds, which satisfied me, that although
nothing could be more picturesque in the way of
mountain scenery, a more absurd spot for a stronghold
could not have been selected in Asia. It would indeed
be a famous place to keep a state prisoner in, for the
fort stands in the centre of an amphitheatre of hills,
each overlooking, and either commanding it, or the
approaches to it, within half cannon shot. I returned
to the fort, after standing on the top of one of these
knolls for about half an hour, watching the mist as it
gradually stole out of the valleys, and became invisible
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